WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
could keep it up. As a matter of fact, the ordeal lasted only about half
an hour, when I suddenly, to my immense relief, came on a beaten
track leading to the lodge. But it was an adventure which remained
an object-lesson to me all my life. Many years later the iate King
Alexander of Yugoslavia asked me for my opinion on a certain matter
in which he had been following a very irresolute line. I answered by
telling him the above story.
But to return to Zaghloul. I was always convinced that instead of
making a martyr of him we should in spite of every tiling Lave endea-
voured to work in Egypt with and through him. In the only long
talk I ever had with him I was confirmed in this opinion. He had a
keen sense of humour and could laugh at his own misfortune as well as
profess to understand our difficulties. Anyway, when he died, arch-
enemy of Britain though he was supposed to be, I decided as acting
High Commissioner to attend his funeral, which took place, as it was
midsummer, the very day after his death. I accordingly let those con-
cerned know that I would do so, and at the same time said that I would
travel up from Alexandria by the ordinary train instead of by a special
train which in those days was always used by the High or Acting High
Commissioner. I did this because in any case the railway lines were
congested with trains bringing Zaghloul's supporters from every part
of the country. Actually the train was nearly two hours late and I
did not reach Cairo till at least half an hour after the time fixed for
the funeral procession to start. General Strickland was waiting for
me on the platform at Cairo station and it was a question whether
it was worth while going to the rendezvous at all. However, I de-
cided to do so, and when we reached the big marquee in which aU
the principal mourners were forgathered, we found that the proces-
sion had been postponed till the acting British High Commissioner
-should arrive.
While I had wished to attend the funeral, I had no thought of
playing a leading part in it. But I was soon undeceived, and before
I knew where I was I found myself as one of ZaghlouTs four principal
mourners walking immediately behind the coffin, the other three being
the King's Cfief-de-Caiinet, H.M. Prince Toussoun representing the
Princes, and Fathallah Barakat, Zaghloul's nephew and nearest male
representative. Moreover, the organizers had been very considerate
and had arranged that after walking in the procession for about a mile